Cold Comfort 


Author: scentofambergris 


Bands: Rush 


Characters: Alex Lifeson, Geddy Lee 


Relationships: M/A 
Rating: Adult 
Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Fri Dec 09 20II 15:23:41 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


Cold Comfort 


Author's Notes: 
Disclaimer: This is a work of fiction and should be enjoyed as such. 


The band was on break, after a long studio recording session followed by a summer tour. Best friends and 
bandmates, Geddy and Alex, naturally gravitated back to each other as they always had. They were at Alex's 
house, sprawled out on soft couches in the den, sipping coffee and sharing the joy of each other's company. 
Their third bandmate, drummer Neil, had immediately embarked on a motorcycle journey, satisfying both his 
need for solitude and his wanderlust to roam. Light streamed in through the window casting prism-rainbows 
and illuminating floating specks of dust. A glittering white wonderland of freshly fallen snow could be viewed 
beyond the pane. 


Alex, his golden mane aflame, lit by the dancing sunbeams that slanted through the room, admired his dark- 
haired friend fondly. "What should we do today, Dirk?" he asked, stretching lazily like a cat. Geddy smiled at the 
sound of his childhood nickname spoken through those lovely Lerxstian lips. God, he looks especially fuckable 
today, Geddy thought to himself. 


"Dunno, Lerxst. But it sure is pretty outside." He gestured to the window. Both men, so closely bonded from 


almost two decades spent together, seemed to get the same idea at the same time. 
"Snow fort battle!" They exclaimed, simultaneously. 


The men quickly bundled up and headed out for their battle in the snow, acting with every step like the 
children they once were. Their boots broke the crust of the virgin snow with their first steps and they sank 
almost to their knees. Undaunted, they plodded forward and began to build their forts and amass stockpiles of 


snowballs. 


Without warning, Geddy was pelted on the back of the head by the first snowy missile, before war was even 
declared. "Lerxst!" he cried. "You are gonna get it now!" And the battle was on! The air was filled with whizzing 


white balls which burst and liquifed upon hitting their targets. Pretty soon both men were soaking wet. 


Geddy crept around the opposite side of his fort wall and slid behind a bush, then began to crawl quietly 
toward an unsuspecting Lerxst. He could see his blonde hair, plastered to his head and dripping down his face, 
as he hurriedly formed more icy projectiles. And then he was on him with a war cry, and a large armful of 
powder which he showered down over his already soaked head. Alex let out a scream like a girl, and Geddy told 
him so, to his face. Probably his second mistake. And then, as the blonde man lunged for him, the singer 
tripped him. Third and most egregious mistake, causing the guitarist to do a full-face plant in the freezing 
precipitation. When he raised his head, he looked like a red-faced and golden-haired Yeti. And he was not very 


happy. 


"Why you..." he gestured at his chocolate-haired friend, and Geddy wisely ran.as best he could in knee-deep 


snow. His escape was short-lived Alex pounced on him like a Bengal Tiger and wrestled him into the snow. 


"You little shit, you are gonna get it!" he threatened, and followed through by shoving handfuls of snow down 
the back of Geddy's neck, then the back of his pants. When Geddy felt Alex's hand slide over his bare ass, he 
finally got to experience a bona fide cold fire! But then he used a clever wrestling trick, one he learned from 
none other than his current opponent, and with a careful lacing of his leq over Alex's, he flipped him onto his 
back. Alex then repeated the move and, as they were on a rather steep incline, they both started to roll down 
the hill like a giant snowman body part, gathering mass as they tumbled. Unfortunately the hill dipped down 
into a small creekbed, usually dry, but unfortunately not at present. Luckily it was only a few inches deep, but 
the water was freezing. When they rolled into it, a thin layer of ice shattered like glass beneath them. Geddy 
got the worst of it, Lady Luck putting him on bottom as they made their plunge. Alex quickly got up and fished 
them both out of the frigid liquid. When the air hit their bodies, a bone-deep chill set in Alex had enough meat 
on his bones to keep himself reasonably warm, but Geddy's slender body quickly succombed. Alex watched, 
horrified, as his lips turned blue and his teeth began to chatter. 


"Ged, we need to get you inside, get you dry and warm!" He manhandled the singer like a sack of potatoes over 
his shoulder, ignoring his indignant protestations, and trudged up the hill, headed for the warmth of his home. 
He was silently cursing himself for allowing his friend to suffer like this. Even though he was much stronger, 


he always held back a bit when they wrestled, careful not to hurt his slighter friend. He just always seemed 


so fragile, like he might break. It was Alex's unspoken job to protect him, not to give him hypothermia. Once 
inside, he led Geddy to his bedroom and began to remove his wet coat, scarf and boots. He grabbed a towel 


and started to dry Geddy's hair. 


"You need to get out of the rest of your clothes, strip out of those wet pants." Suddenly Geddy had a new 
reason to shiver. His fingers were numb and he fumbled with buttons until Alex did it for him. Even his 
underwear were soaked through and Alex peeled those off too. Before Geddy could feel embarrassed, he quickly 
grabbed the comforter off his bed and wrapped it around him. The color had returned to his friend's cheeks, 
but he could still hear teeth chattering. He suddenly realized it was his own teeth. He was still in all of his wet 


things and was shivering violently. 


‘Off with your clothes, Lerxst. Do you need me to help?" Geddy asked him, feeling sensation return to some of 
his extremities..one in particular at the thought of a naked Lerxst joining him inside the fluffy comforter. Alex 
struggled out of his wet things and Geddy stared. He couldn't help it. He couldn't even will himself to turn away. 
When his sexy friend was naked, he looked up with ice-blue eyes and Geddy opened the blanket, and his arms, 
to beckon Alex in. Alex hesitated, but only because of what he thought he saw in his best friends forest-green 
eyes. What he thought he saw was desire and it overwhelmed his senses. 


"C'mon, Lerxst. l'm freezing here." His words broke the spell and Alex joined him, and they pressed their bodies 
together, skin against skin 


"Well, this is a fine mess you have gotten us into, Lerxst," Geddy teased, to combat the awkwardness and put 
his friend at ease. Alex actually looked scared. This event was unprecidented, after all, and he was feeling a 


little scandalized. As Alex's shivering calmed, he began to giggle. 


"Yes, how exactly did we get in this.situation? Do you need me to suck on your toes like Ernie's mom?" he 


joked, referencing an old Bob and Doug McKenzie skit. 


Geddy leveled him with an evil grin but shook his head no. "Hey Lerxst, don't you have a ginormous hot tub 


around here somewhere? And some vino, perhaps?" 


"Yeah," he confirmed. "Shuffle this way with me, kid" Loathe to drop the comforter for fear of cold and 
the.uhm.effects of cold, the two men held it around them as they shuffle-stepped in tandem to the fridge 
for the wine and then to the hot tub room. They were both cracking up at the ridiculousness of their mode of 


travel. "We're like a giant, half-frozen ameoba," said the singer and Alex snickered beside him. 


"Always an adventure with you, Dirk God, | love you." And then he blushed crimson. Geddy wondered if he 
meant to say such a thing or just let it slip. It was a rather awkward time to say such a thing to your same- 
gendered best friend whilst you were both naked under a blanket. Either way, it was a very auspicious sign 
that maybe if he finally put the moves on Alex today, he might not mind. Maybe he would even like it. One 


thing for sure, the Universe would never give him a better chance than this. 


"| guess it's pointless to hunt for swim trunks. Shall we skinny dip, my skinny friend?" Alex dropped the 


comforter and offered a quite pleasantly shocked Geddy his hand and they climbed into Alex's huge black- 
marble hot tub. The temperature was a bit hot at first and they had to ease their cold bodies in gently. Finally 
Alex disappeared under the water, then reappeared with a silly grin. "So who won the snow fort battle, Ged? 


Would you like to crown me the champion now?" 


"I'd like to crown you, that's for sure," he replied, giving Lerxst the famous smack upside the head he always 
gave him onstage. Always a crowd-pleaser, thought Geddy wryly, even when delivered naked in a gigantic hot 
tub. Especially then. "But first | would like to kiss you, if that's okay." He held his breath and waited for Alex's 


reaction. 
"You..what?" Alex smiled, but he didn't say no. Geddy decided to move in for the kill. 


"I am so in love with you, Alex. So in love. And | just need to tell you, because | can't stand it anymore." Alex's 
blue eyes were as wide as the sky and Geddy wasn't sure what he was thinking. He went on. "If you can't love 
me back..that way, I'd rather you just tell me for once and for all. Then | can quit fantasizing about you and 

try to move on. Hell, if my balls were any bluer, I'd have to paint numbers on them and donate them to a pool 


hall." 


The corners of Alex's plump lips trembled and then he began to laugh hysterically, until tears were streaming 
down his face. Geddy looked less amused. "Well now, there's a reaction | didn't envision" 


"Oh, Ged.-that last bit about the blue balls.that was so fucking funny! Where do you come up with these 
things?" He looked beneath the water. "Are they really blue? Inquiring minds want to know." 


Geddy splashed water on him. "Lerxst, | just told you that | am in love with you and | that | want to do the 
wild thing with you. Can | get a reaction to that, please? My stomach is in knots already." 


"Uhmm.sure," Alex teased, trying to sober up a bit. "Okay, here's my reaction" He drew near to Geddy and 
backed him up against the wall of the spa. Smiling, he brought his fingers to Geddy's face and ran them lightly 
over his features. And then, with big hands framing his face, he pressed his ruby-ripe lips against his best 
friends' trembling ones and began to kiss him. He opened his mouth and moaned as his need came in contact 
with Geddy's heaving abdomen and Geddy took the opportunity to put his tongue in Alex's mouth and explore 
its interior. Geddy reached down and took Alex's hard cock in his hand, impressed and excited by its wide 


circumference and prodigious length. 


‘Oh my god, Lerxst. | want you so much. | wanted this for so long." he whimpered and Alex pressed himself 
into his hand and groaned. 


"Let me let you in on a little secret, Dirk. I've been pining for you since we were teenagers. | was too afraid to 
tell you and | never thought you would want me back anyway. | meant it earlier when | told you | loved you. 
I've always meant it that way, every time I've said it" And then he fell on his lover's lily-white and swan- 
graceful neck, licking and sucking on the tender flesh as he wrapped his strong fingers around his swollen heat. 
The sounds Geddy was making made the hairs stand up along the back of his neck. His beautiful voice, thought 


Alex, I've always wanted to be the reason he sounds that way. "Are you warm, Ged?" The love shining there in 


the liquid pools of his eyes made Geddy's knees weak. 
"Toasty." 


"Good, then sit on the first step, just above the water. | want to suck you off" Geddy almost came at the 
sound of his words and wasted no time in complying. Alex gave him one last deep kiss and then kissed his way 
downward, loving the feel of his warm skin and hair against his sensitive lips and tongue. He ran light fingers up 
and down the shaft and then licked all around the head until Geddy threw his head back and made a sobbing 
sound. Then he slowly worked his cock deep into his throat. He was moaning loudly now and clutching at Alex's 
wet hair. With surprising skill for a novice, he snaked his tongue around the shaft and worked it in and out of 
his throat in a steady rhythm. Being buried in the wet heat of his lover's sucking mouth was the most 
pleasurable thing Geddy had ever experienced, but it was knowing that Alex loved him too that finally got him 
shooting off. He tried to pull out first, but Alex wouldn't allow it. He actually moaned with pleasure as he 
swallowed Geddy's hot come down his throat. Every nerve ending in his body was electified with the power of 
his orgasm and his heart felt ready to burst with the love he felt for this beautiful man, finally his for the 
taking. 


Alex guided him back under the water and held him tight. Geddy was glad of it because he felt boneless and 


weak as a kitten. Alex kissed him and he could taste himself, salty and metallic on his tongue. 
"Sweet loverboy," Alex breathed into his ear. "Time for me to take you to bed." 


* 


They moved as one underneath the covers, writhing against one another and making sweet sounds of pleasure. 
"You're so sexy, Alex. You turn me on so much." Geddy closed his fist around his friend's throbbing member 
and began to pump his shaft, up and down. Alex emitted a strangled sob. "Just lie back and let me make love to 
you the way | have wanted to for so long." He got on his knees between the guitarist's legs, releasing his cock 
briefly to push his thighs apart. Alex's breathing sped up. Geddy kissed his chest, right over his heart, and felt 
it flutter rapidly against his lips. Then he kissed his way down the gorgeous body beneath him, flicking out a 
tongue here and there to taste his warm skin. When he was at eye level with his lover's straining manhood, he 
swirled the pad of his index finger across the dripping head, gathering up the slick juices and then swept the 


finger between the cheeks of his ass to smear the gelatinous fluid across his opening. 


Alex shuddered with the unexpected sensation; he hadn't thought that far ahead or considered that particular 
erogenous zone. He certainly hadn't anticipated that Geddy would be willing to go there so soon He thought of 
all the day's crazy antics and smiled to think that it took such shenanigans to finally get him here, where he 
had been longing to be all these years, in bed making love with this beautiful man, his best friend. Geddy gently 
kissed his balls and then took them, one by one, into his mouth and suckled them. Alex cock was bone-hard and 
he could feel pre-cum drizzling down the head and shaft. Geddy licked his way up, from root to tip, and then 
opened his lips to take him in. As he sucked on the head, he worked a finger inside Alex, gently penetrating and 
probing. Alex moaned and felt himself break out in a cold sweat. The bassist's pine green eyes looked up at him 


from where he knelt between his legs; Alex watched, horny and hypnotized, as his cock disappeared inch by 
inch into his lover's mouth. And as Geddy lowered his mouth, he sunk his finger deeper inside and then probed 
gently forward until Alex cried out, waves of pleasure emanating from the place the bassist's long finger had 
stimulated. 


"Oh, Dirk.fuck, that feels so good. You're gonna make me come so hard" 


Geddy moaned, lips stretched tight around Alex's thick cock, as he continued to gently massage that sweet 
spot with his finger. Alex felt the vibrations of his moans along his shaft where it was buried deep in the 
singer's throat and felt himself racing to orgasm. He rocked his pelvis against Geddy's finger, straining for 
deeper contact, and then he was crying out in sheer ecstacy as he was rocked by the most powerful orgasm 
of his life. He felt two distinct orgasms actually. First, from deep inside him where Geddy was fingering him, 
followed on its heels by a seemingly endless series of violent ejaculations as he shot hot semen down the back 
of Geddy's throat. He watched his pale throat as he swallowed again and again and again And then he was 
floating and his ears were ringing. He wasn't even sure exactly where he was at the moment. Then, as his 


breath slowed and his eyes came back into focus, he saw his love watching him, holding him. 
"Oh, baby. how'd you learn to do that, eh?" 


"Lots of fantasizing about you all these years, Lerxst. But | must say, the wait has definitely been worth it. 
Wish | could have rolled into a frozen stream with you years ago. Hell, | must have explored every other 
possible way to get us both naked and under a blanket together." 


"All you ever had to do was ask, sweetheart" Alex replied, still panting and on cloud nine. "Stay with me tonight. 
And then make it forever. Your place, my place, or a new place. | don't care. | don't ever want to spend another 


night without you by my side. | love you, Ged" 


